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Field of the Cloth of Gold at the end. The autobiographical form
was itself a guarantee that the writer was going to deal out some-
thing like fact, if not literal fact itself. Fact, of course, gives
better opportunities for downright lying, if need be, than romance
can possibly give, as no one knew better than Thomas Nashe.
He was a predecessor of Defoe, though Defoe probably knew
nothing about him.
The scene opens in the camp before Tournay and Therouanne, Outline of
besieged by Henry VIII., in 1513, where Jack introduces himself &*
as " a certain kind of appendix or page, belonging or appertaining
in or unto the confines of the English court," with more creditors
than money ; one of many good fellows who are " quickly blown to
nothing with bearing a light heart in a light purse." Jack, in short,
is remarkably like a ptcaro of Spanish extraction. But there is an
essential difference. The Spanish rogue lives by his wits. Jack Wilton
lives to enjoy himself. " Amongst this chaff was I winnowing my
wits to live merrily." He is not a rogue, though he plays the scally-
wag, and later on makes his story lurid with scenes of hair-raising
scoundrelism into which he is plunged by the course of events.
Roguery and practical joking are two different things, thorough-
paced villainy is a third. Nashe may have heard of Laxarillo de
TormeSy translated by David Rowland in 1576 5 he may at least
have known that it was written as an autobiography. There is no
evidence, however, in his novel or elsewhere, that he had ever read
it, or had any appreciation of the distinctive method and design of
picaresque fiction.1 There are no comic changes of masters, and
the one master is not lampooned, but is the partaker in many of the
adventures.
1 Perhaps the only thing that suggests it is a cutious touch in Nashe's hyper-
bolical painting of charactei. Thus he describes the stinginess of the Pope's
Jew-physician in terms that remind one of Aleman and Quevedo—e.g. <fi Nor did
he it so much for clarifying physic, as to save charges. Miserable is that mouse
that lives in a physician's house; Tantalus lives not so hunger-starved in hell,
as she doth there Not the very crumbs that lall from his table, but Zachary
sweeps together, and of them moulds up a manna Of the ashy parings of his
bread, he would make conserve of chippings Out of bones after the meat was
eaten off, he would alchemize an oil, that he sold for a shilling a dram. . . . His
rheumatic eyes when he went in the wind, 01 rose eaily in a morning, dropped
as cool alum watei as you would request. He was Dame Niggardise* sole heir
and executoi " His virulent, pictonal method of setting a personage before us,
again, is the method afterwards employed with Hogarthian effect by Smollett,
who was a disciple of Le Sage.
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